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8 INFIRMARY,

D*
0. 31 SOUTH GAY STREET,

BETWEEN EECOND AND LOMBARD STREETS,
A~ A SAFE AND .?PBAI’P!" Gﬂﬁfé %E’I!EGTED, OR NO

and speedy cure in any of these complants.
Hhmodl.;}mﬁwl‘rxé“}u ting oils, b ‘bi .

T rious drugs, which 80 often
Il oy reiog e warpy uleet v
or life.

THIS INFIRMARY,

celebrated thromghout the Uwsion for the effectual cure of

all classes of Becret Diseases in the shortest time ever ac-

complished by m and gafe remedies, was established (n

this eity over t D years Ago, a8 A REFUOE from Quacke-

- ry, No public notles of this Institution would be required,

were it not for the number of strangers in a In ml?lty-ex-

to N from alluring baits of Mock Doc-

rons, who will promise anything to entice strangers to their
WIHITED BEPULOHRES

ENFEEBLED MANHOOD
may here find & certain restorative. The remedies of Dr.
Hannis in renovating the MENTAL AND PHYBICAL POWERS, and
removing sll OROANIC DISABILITY, with other evils, entailed
by a certain Secret Halnil, ave innocent in setion, cercain in
@ and unsurpassed by any discovery of the age.
TO FEMALES.
Dr. H. has given particular attention to female di

e ——

Over twent mxomruﬂnnw“q in the all | d
or ex: the treatment of
forms omly ATE DISEABES enables Dr. Harpis to in

PROULAIME TO THE AFFLICTED
t be has discovered the most certain, speedy and efics-

clous plan of truthﬁ sy

that has ever yet been presented to the world. By his plan,
founded on observstion made in the Hospitals of Kuropg
anid America, he will insure
ACURE LN TWO DAYS,
OB NO CHARGE.

;Qﬂo JOHNSTON

No Mercury or Nauseous Drugs weed.

‘Weakness, Loss of Orgnole Powers, Puins in the Lojns,
Disease of the Kidneys, Affections of the Head, Throat, Nose
and Bkin, Constitutional Debllity, and all those horrid affec-
thons arising from a Certain Secret labit of Youth, that sol-
itary prootice, miore fital to its victima thun the song of the
Syrens to the mariners of Ulysses—blighting thelr most
}Jrullnn‘t;lhopu or anticlpations, rendering Marrlage, ete.,
mposaible,

A CURE WARRANTED, OR NO CHARGE.

Young Men especially, who huve become the vietima of
Solitary Vice, that dreadful sud destruetive habit which an-
nually rweeps to wn uutimely grave thoussnds of young
men of the most exalted talents aud brilliant lnwlltw{. who
might otherwise bave sutranced Hstening Senstes with the
thunders of vloquence, or waked to vestucy the living lyre,
muy call with full confidencs,

MAHRRIAGE,

Married persons, or thows contemplating marriage, belng
awure of physical weakuess, should immwedistely consult Dr.
J., und be restored to perfuct health.

Offles, No. T South rrederick street, Baltimore, Maryland,
on the feft hand side, going from Haltimore street, seven
doors from the corner, Bs particulur in obsyrving the nawe |
and number, or you will mistake the o

DR, JOINBTON,

Member of the Royal Collega of Sur, s, London, Gradu-
ate from one of ﬂ:,a most euinent &I?, of the United
States, and the ter part of whose life been spent in

the Houpltlll'ufmdon, Paris, Philadelphia, snd elsewhere,
hos effected some of the most astonishing cures that were
ever known. Many troubled with ringiog in the eurs and

heod when aaloep, great , being al 1 at sud-
en 18, and Pastfalness fr sh: hing, attend-
with dera t of mind, were vured imme-

ed
diately.
TAKE PARTICULAR NOTICE.
Dr. J. addresses all those who hsve injured themselves by
private wnd im g;r indulgences, that secret and solifary
habit, which th body and mind, unfitting them for
either business or society,
Thege are some of the sad and melancholy effects produced
by early habits of youth, viz: Wenkness of the Back and
mbs, {n the Head, Dimness of Sight, Loss of Muscu-
lar Powar, Palpitation of the Heart, Dyspopsis, Hervous Ir-
ritability, Derangement of the Digestive Functions, Genersl
Debility, Em&l;omn ofﬂﬂnmmpﬂoh&u., &o,
Mm.'n:')y‘—— @ fearful effects on the mind are much to he
dreaded. Loss of Memory, Confurion of Ideas, D ion o

Bpirits, Bvil Forebodings, Aversion of Society, Self Distrust,
tIi.mﬂa of Rolitude, Timidity, &c., ure some of the evils pro-

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

‘Wenkness of the system, Nervous Debili

decay generally arlse from the otiva hablt of youth,

that solitary practice po fatal to the heslthful existence of

man, aod it is the young who are most apt to become its

Vietime, from an ignorance of the dangers to which they |
th 1 i

ty and premature

RS e b s e e oy
EeprR e Prm s fro i
T e e gt e
in any direction by mail, may 27—y

T, LOUIS BONDS WANTED, at the
BANK OF THE UNION,
may d—tr Browns' Marble Builiing.

subject ves. Parents and Guardians are often mis-
led with respect to the cause or source of disense in thelr
soms and wards, Alas! how often do they sseribe to other
causes the wasting of the frame, Palpitation of the Heart,
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, d Fiy of the Nervous Bystem,
Cough, and Symp of O ption; slso those serlons
Mental effects, puch na loss of Memory, Depression of Spirits,
or peculiar fita of Melancholy, when the truth in, they have
been caused by Indulging in Pernicious but slluring prac-
tioes, destructive to both 'hody and Mind, Thus are swept
from existence thousands who might hiave been of use to
their Country, a pleasure to their friends, and ornsments to

General Banking and Exo Business.
COPARTNERSHIP.

it ruA announce to the public
T B o e B ey
t tion of & 1 Exch and Banking buiineas
inthtdt‘yofwdhinfm under the firm of—
SKLDEN, WITHERS & CO.
All business untrusted to them will be attended to with
promptaces sud fidelity.
p WILLIAM SELDEN,
Late Treas of the United Btates
JOHN Ofﬂ‘ilhl;s& nia.
xundris, Virgi
R Wt the l&tm'rw..mum.
8 oity o
L. P. BAYNE,
Of Balth y Maryland.

. mar 24—t

¢ For shelter and shade, too,
As the sunshine or rain may prevail.”

THE SUBSCRIBER wishes to cull the atten-
tion of the
viclaity to
resols, conalsting of green and hlue Ture Satin,

green and blue watered, bordered Bilk do., lined do.  Like-
wise n general assortment of Umbrellas, A good assortment
of materials sultable for every description of repairs.
Repalra promptly done in ii:le best liumzer‘m -
of Ruffles, Searfs, e, in man-
ner, at short notice. pmmb.\NIkL PIERCE,
South eide of Penna, avenue, near 13th street,
_ may 11—eotf] sign of several Umbrellas,

' ‘,‘ LA cp
INVICORATINC CORDIAL

OR GENITAL PEBILITY, IMPOTENCY, INCONTR
F h—l‘l\n s
o

and gentlemen of this city noa
mﬂug::t of Umbrelles n:g:! Pa-

NENCE, OR NOOTURNAL EMISSIONS,
success whioh has actended this invaluable medi-
uacular v, Physical Lassitude, and

alshing
cine, for Lo of M
General e comaequones of youthful

or any of
indiseretion, or indu.lguu of the passion in riper years, ron-
ders it the most vsluable preparation ever werad.
In fact, as & pemedy for the nbove complaints, it stands un-
rivalled and alons, There is no other relinble remedy, or
any that has suthentieally recelved the sanction of the
Meodical ‘Faculty. The WONDERFUL VEGETABLE PR
DUOCTION of which this medicine is composed has been
tested, and ita virtues proclaimed, by the highest names of
the facuity of London, Pars, and the chief cities of Europe,
na well aa by eminent Physleians in this country. It is the
only infallible remedy for NERVOUS, HEAD, and MIND
QOMPLAINTS—the mental physic so long sought for and
never bufore found—the only agent that can administer to
MIND DISEASES. It will remove all pervous affections,
DEPRESSION, EXCITEMENT, ineapacity to stady or busi-
ness, loss of MEMORY, CONFUSION, thoughts of self:
destruction, fonr of insanity, &, It will restore the np;'w-
tite, renew the health of those who liave destroyed it hy
8 or ovil practi It has been said by
pome that these disorders, emissions, &o, were jncurable.
This, however, is not the fact.

DR, MORSE'S INVIGORATING CORDIAL han cured,
is tantly curing, these plaints—relieving the
tal and bodily ineapacity of the unfortunate sufferer, ns

the following testimony of pamos reccived will conelu-
sively show :

Dr, Woodward, of ——, Masrachusetts Insane Hosplial,
writes of one of his patients being cured by using this Cor
dial thus: “ It gives me plensure to inform you that one of
w in Boston, procured some of your Cor
In me that he has not had a single emission

taking it, while before he had two or
threo & woek. When he gpllﬂl to me,” says Dr, W, "1
i ht it hardly possible for him ever to pogain his fall
strength, 1 preseribed the nsmusl medicine nsed in those
oases in the hospital, but they had no effeet. In the menn
time ho purchasod gome of your Cordial, which hns effected
acure I am sare no other medicine would. I shall ever
recommend it, whenever nn opportanity ooours.”

The nature of the maladies relleved by this Cordial are

nerally such ns to leave the publiention of certificates of
curas out of the quastion. The proprietor conld produce a
host of the most conclusive testimony to show that the great

tatlon it enjoys was pot accldentally obtained, but ls
firmly based u Its positive and appurently mirneulous
yirtnes, Ln all direetions are to be found the happy prrents
of heslthy offsprings, who wonld not have been #o but for
this sxtraordinary preparation. And it Is equally potent
for many diseasas for which It |8 resommended.

THE m:c.\i.u..mgnuht.w St
have innsingle Instance that hns been nutlien )
dtmmr mﬂd‘?&&my oumh e n:T for the above
complaints, It many violent a mperate caxos,
eloniod radical ﬁ;h;.,mr';._ugnu.h-d been absudoned,

and their condition pr 2 hy medionl practi-
of high nnl character,
THE COMMON BEXPREREION

tioners
ot who have used this Extract s: “ T had heanl your
Cordinl highly spoken of, but was one of the ineredulous in
1o its marits, having tried various medicines sold for
the anme hédjlbwnt Barsaparillan,) without deriving

t almost glven np all hope of obtaining
! when T purchased some of your Cordial. 1 had no
fulth whatever of its bemefiting me—bmt It has, 1 feel
strongor, have had no emissions since, nlthough It is not
three weekh. 1 am satinfied that the half & dozen bottles 1
took will eire me.”

Another t T hnd eomenlted several distingnished
physiciana. eald T could not be enred; otliers pre-
poribod this thing and that; but 1 found no relief until 1
procurad some of your Uordial. T must say it completely
wured me."

Another says: T was surprissd at the effect your Cordial
had. Why had I not heard of it hofore? It wonld have
payed me so much expense, hesldes years of mental and
bodily soffering.”

OAUTION —Ask for Dr. Morss's Chrdial, pnd take no

othor, na there nre worthléss imitations which ita uorivalled.

oxcellence, fame, and populnrity have brought into the
market, It will not hurt the most delieata female, but de
good,  Baware of all ather Condlals, &e , and try only this,

It fa put up in piat bottles, with the words Dr. MORSE'R
lN\fngll& ING CORDIAL blown on the glaes, Price §3
per bottle; two bottles, $5; slx bottles, §12; and §24 per

d .
l}‘!'l-.‘“ll.,-n-l t ndvioe mm?nnylnl oach botile,
Propared Byo M. Morss, New York city—principal office,
162 Brondway.

o370l by 2. D, nan, Druggist, wholessle and retail,
only agent for the Distriot. June 1—saly

ANTRD-<A YOUTH, from 10 to 18 yesrs of age
One who has some ialnlnhnu with the business
be preferred, M. T, EVANS, Dru
June 93— Qorner of H and

DR. JOIINETON'S INVIGORATING REMEDY FOR OR-
GANIC WEAKNESS,

This grand and im nt Remedy has restored strength
and vigor to thousands of the most debilitated individuals,
many who had lost nll hopes, and been abandoned to die,
B{ its complete invigoration of the Nervous Bystem, the
whole fuculties become restored to their proper power and
funetions, and the fullen fabrie of life ia up to beauty,
consistoney and duration, upon the ruins of an emaciated
and g.nmmw decline, to sound and pristine health. Oh,
how happy have hundreds of misguided youths been made,
who have heen suddenly restored to health from the devas-
tations of those terrific malndies which result from jndiscre-
tion 1 Buch persons, before contemplating

MARRIAGE,

should refleet that a sound mind and bedy are the most ne-
coasary requisites to promote connublal happiness. Indeed,
without this, the journey through life becomes n weary pil-
Frlnu.ga; the prospect hourly darkens to the view:; the d

thadowed with despalir, and filled with the melan-
choly refl that the hapy of another beoomes blight-
el with our own. Let no fulse dellcacy prevent you, but
apply immedintely. :

& who places himseif ander the care of Dr. Johnston
may religlously confide in his honor as n Gentleman, and
confidently rely upon his =kill a4 a Physiclan.

T0 STRANGERS.

The many thowsands cured ut this institution within the
last ten yenrs, and the numerous important Surgionl Opera-
tions perfrymed by Dr. J., witnessed by the Reporters of the
papers a.id muny other persons, notices of which have ap-
peared sgain and n before the public, is s sufficient
guara fy that the afilicted will find a skilful and honorable

physi an.
TAKE NOTICR.

Tt i= with the greatest reluctance that Dr. Johnston per-
mits his card to appesr before the publie, dmminiit unpro-
fesrional for a physician to advertise; but unless he did so,
the affticted, u{'lrte.hl!y strangers, conld not fafl to fall into
the hands of thoee iumdanl.. bonsting impostors—Iindivid-
uals destitute of know, name, and character—pedlars,
shoemakers, mochanles, &c., advertising themeelves an phy:
sleians; Ignorant quacks, who keep you trifling month after
month, a8 long as possible, and In du‘mlrlmve yon with
rulned Lisalth niﬁh over your galling disappointment. 1t is
this motive alone that induces Dr. J. tondvertise, for he alone
can cure yow. To those unacquainted with his utation
he deems It necessary to say, that his eredentials or diplomas
always hang In his Office.

Woakness of the Organs immedintely cured, and full

vigor reatored.
&~ ALL LETTERS POST-PAID—REMEDIES 8ENT BY
MAIL. mar b—1y

BOYS' AND CHILDREN'S
Outfitting Establishment!
i« WALL & STEPHENS,

’ Pennsylvania avenne, between Ninth
and Tenth streets, next door east of
the Iron Bullding, have on hand one
of the largest and most complete as-
sortments of BOYS' AND CHIL-
DREN'S OLOTIING to be found in
thiz part of the country, comprising
avery article of ¥ Wenr necessary

for a complete outfit, such ae—
Conta, Handkarchiefs,
Jnekets,
Veats, Bh
Pants, Huts,
Bhirts, Ca
Drawers, Boita,
Hoelkn, ke, ko,

. A Cltlzens and strangers are In-
= Vited to eall and examine our stock
befure making their selectlons, as we
feel assured that we ean offor the best
be found in this city, and on the mot
Meaxing terma, may 16—tf

OR RENT-—A handsome pnew threestory Briek
House, on 12th street, (laland,) containing eleven

e

selection of mmll to

rooms and n large hall. HKent, $300;
1o 5 N das. rgo nt, and n given
mar §—tf

JOUN L. SMITH.

BHAVING-BOXES VERY CHEAP;
HE nbove srticle ean be purchased at Wraen's for 0214
cents; or fitted ont with s Tally-ho Rasor, Bhaving-
Brush, Toothbrush, snd Boap, for §1.261
Chonp Onsh Stationery Store,
Sixth street, near Loulsiana avenue,

d=tr

-~ - et a ot oo Sobdme
TALLY-HO RAZORS—WARRANTED.

F thers I« sigh a thing as luxury In a shave, these oale-

hrated Shetfield Ragors, and Bagin's popular SHAVING

CHREAM, (hoth of which enn be had st Wimer's for 50 conta,)

cantribute lm;g;!y to such a result.  Call at the h

‘heap Onsh Etatlonery Btore, 2ixth stroet,
near Loulsiana nvenue,

may 27—tr
JOHN L. SMITH,
ATTORNEY AND COUNBELLOR AT LAW,
AND COUNTY MAGISTRATE,
aa~ Ormioe, Eighth street, opposite the market-heuse, whers
he may be foand at all times. <@ [ faly 53—

C. W. Paro. War. Novnss,
Banking House
P

0
PAIRO & NOURSKE.

Land Warrants hought and sold,
Land Warrants wanted,

SAMUEL T. 'G'ILLI““ \ _l:_MtomsLl.t Law,
65 Fayette street, Baltimore, Md.,
RACTISES fn the varions covrts of Baltimore, Prompt
sttention given to Collecting, He refers to—
Hon. 8, % Downs, Benator from Louisiana. .
16, Coupotie e Blior Amerioan Teisgreph
\ O, molly, eeq., y
o Dr 3ol O Wharics, Baiimore, M0,

mar H-=ly
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[From the Nationsl Jira. |
Our Minister's Second Wife.

BY MARY IRVING.

[euNcLUDED.

Poor Emily! She had been the indulged
child of a luxurious Southern home. Not a
sunbeam had ever been allowed to kiss her
cheek too rudely. Not a wish of her heart
had been slighted by equal or inferior. Not
an atom of responsibility had ever hurdened
those willowy shoulders, nor a particle of the
sordid, real dust of this every-day life ever
soiled those fair, small fingers. Poor Emily!
it was no wonder that she knew little of house-
keeping in “the land of the free!” Sle had
a sort of vague idea that a house would keep
itself, if a lady in a white apron, jingling o
bunch of keys, sat in its parlor, walked through
its halls occasionally, nnd peeped into its
kitchen once or twice a week.

Truly, Pastor Young, it was a wild impulse—
but & pardunable impulse—that bade you take
that untrained flower to your heart and your
parish !

When it is remembered that at least two-
thirds of Emily’s parishioners were hard-work-
ing farmer women, who lived literally by the
labor of their own imnds, and that of no other
than their own; women to whom “shiftless-
ness” was the embodiment of all moral as
well as physical infirmities nnd sins, it will be
understood how soon she hecame the target of
common gosaig. _

Mrs. 'Liph Brown was not slow in reporting
how, at her second call, (it happened in the in-
terregnum between the hegira of Belinda and
the accession of another kitchen queen, red-

| handed and shrill-voiced, who rejoiced in the

name of *Rocksy,”) she had found *the hall
s heap of chairs, the sittin’ room a clutter of
dust,” and the mistress of ceremonies herself
“a gight to look upon!” Furthermore, she
divulged, as follows:

“T couldn’t stand that: so I rolled up my
sleeves, nnd says I, ‘Now Miss Young, you've
just got to let me come into your kitchen, and
give you a lift!” Well, she blushed up ahout
it, and said I doo’t know what; hut | dido’t
mind her, for | was determined to find out, you
see, whether she did know anything! [ went
out to the sink; and bless me! such another
bateh of dishes I never saw in my born days!
T don’t believe she had wet the dry thread of
a disheloth since she sent off her gal. I won-
der there was anything left to eat off! Well,
I asked her for this thing, and that thing, and
t'other thing ; and, as I'm a living woman, she
dido’t know where a thing was in her own
house! Ii’s my opinion, your Sophy, Widder
Ray, could have laid hands on a dish-rag or
a wiper in half the time she took to hunt them
up. And then, after all, to think of her bring-
ing me a real damask towel, to wipe the greasy
knives with! She’s a kind of ‘patural’ I'm
thinking. Poor Parson Young! His old wo-
man, blessed creetur, wouldn’t rest still in her
grave, if she knew what a hurra’s nest her old
home was turned into!"

Emily did not know all that people thought
and samid of ber, fortunately for her peace.
Her husband, whose heart was wounded by
every shaft aimed at her, tried to keep these
venomed arrows from her, who with all her
faults, as he knew, so little deserved to be
blamed. But she read enough in the averted
eye, the cold stare, or the formal salutation of
one and another, to know that she was not be-
loved. It was a new thing to her, and it ran-
kled in her heart like a thorn, poisoning the
happiness of her life. Too proud to conde-
scend to conciliate, she repaid contempt by
silent contempt, formality and reserve by a
Eriucel portion of the same. She secluded

erself in her maple-emhowered home, rarely
going out of it, except to church, or to the
house of her “ only friend,” as she often called
the invalid Mrs. Stephens. That lady knew
even less of what passed in the peighborhood
than Mrs. Young did ; for she was one whose
ears were never unsealed to a tale of slander.
Her mild blue eye would confuse even Aunt
'Liph, in the outset of a long story, with its
glance of calm decision.

Sitting in her easy chair, among her books,
birds, and green-house plants, she was always
ready to welcome Emily with the sweetest of
smiles, the tenderest of tones, and the kindest
of kisses. But the minister's wile was too
proud to disclose her heart's trials, even to her,
and she could not advise her, ns she might
have done, had she known all which she often
suspected.

The summer went by, and the chilly winds
of winter came back. Emily was not strong.
Her bodily energics, untrained from childhood,
had been too suddenly overtaxed, and the
breath of censure had fallen on her like a
blight t.:ip(m the flower whose name she bore.

t had been n standing grievance among the
ladies of the church, that she had never, since
the first few meetings, attended the sessions of
the “ Sewing Society,” a charitable association
for stitching nnd—small talk, which sometimes,
with grief be it confessed, degenerated into scan-
dal. At last, Mrs. Ray was appointed * com-
mittee of the whole,” to lay the universal grie-
vance before the pastor's wife, and deal with
her upon the subject of her duty.

Her report was made, in full, the very after-
noon after the morning of her special call, to
the matrons and maids in Society assembled,
at her house, We give n few items tmlly: pre-
mising that all were listening to it, with grave
faces and folded hands, as though they were a

—= | jury to try Mrs. Young for her life.

“1 thought it my duty, ladies, to discharge
my disagreeable commission, hy waiting on
Mrrs. Young this morning.” [Here followed

sundry notes on her sins of dress| “I told|g

her that the ladies were grieved—I think I did
not use too strong a term—did I, ladies 7"

Murmurs of “No, no.”

“That the ladies were grieved at her perti-
nacity in absenting herself from our quiet
afternoon sociables; and that, to securs the
influence in the parish which a minister’s wife,
by right, should exert, she must not feel ahove
associntion with any members of our ehurch
and wooiety. [Side glances and shrugs of
seornful meaning, |

“T also feel it my duty to report, ladies—
though most reluctantly—that Mrs, Young re-
ceived me with great reserve—with cven haugh-
tiness, 1 am compelled to add. She conde- |
soended, however, to inform me that the state
of her health had usually prevented her from
walking to our.places of rendezvous, I re-
plied, that that could be no excuse in the pres-
ent instance, as my house, she well knew, waa

exnotly :gpmite to her own,
anked me coolly at the close of what

“ She
I felt devolved upom me to say ; and bade me

nt her to the ladies, and assure

them of her deep.interest in the cause they

WASHINGTON: TUESDAY AFTERNOON. JULY 27, 1852,

were laboring to promote—an interest which,
it seems, she could not prevail upon herself to
show, even at the trouble of a few steps, this
afternoon. The first Mrs, Young is in ber
grave, ludies” concluded Mys, Ray, with sol-
emn emphasis; “the second Mrs. Young is
dead to our dociety, in which her predecessor,
though not living, yet speaketh!”

Murmurs of applause followed this careful-
ly-worded report, sufficient to appease the
wounded vanity of the committee-lady. It
was voted nlmost unanimously to forward a
copy of their report, and a written statement
of their grievances, to the minister, as the only
medium through which they could hope to
gan redress,

Miss Polly, however, for once in her life,
strongly dissented. She even plead quite en-
ergetically and sympathetically the cause of
the absent Mrs. Young, declaring that “ it was
her way, nnd they must put with it, or lag it
all to her bringing up. gha had an idea her.
welf that Mrs. Young was worse ailing than
they thonght. She wondered if she drank
boneset tea the first thing every morning, or
bandaged her chest with mullein leaves 2 She
should call oo her eoon, and see about all these
things. Poor thing! her ma was dead, and
she had nobody to sce to her but that man of
a minister, who would never know he himself
was sick, until he had one foot in the grave,
unless he hud somebody to tell him !

But the Suciety had not heea acenstomed to
Miss Polly’s rule; and ths will of Mrs. Ray
carried the day. '

CHAP. III

The next evening was icy cold. It was the
precursor of that white demon of winter, a
northeast snow-storm, heralded by a hoarse,
shrieking blast, that made the pulse of the
strongest shiver. It shook the heart of Emily
like the vibration of & death-knell, ns she went
from her kitchen to her parlor window, leaned
her feverish cheek against the cold pane, and
watched for the coming of the hushand whose
presence was her life.

He had been out all day, mnkinilpnrochial
calls. He had encountered a double portion
of coolness and innuendoes, and not a few di-
rect attacks, aimed at his heart’s one defence-
less point; for every housewife who had joined
in the vote to supply him with the report of
the preceding day had felt it incumbent on
her to add the weight of her present voice to
that of her ahsent vote, and to deal with him
plainly about the failings of his wife.’

Worn out, disgusted, and irritated, the more
that he felt it was all true, and all meant
kindly to him, Mr. Young, who had with diffi-
culty succeeded in restraining his ire through
the day, vented it, on reachiug his abode, by a
leap from his sleigh, and a kick at the innocent
gate, which stood inviting him to open it,
which sent it reeling off its hinges, like the
door of a drunkard’s barn.

This done, he unharnessed his orderly horse,
and went soberly into the house, as a minister
should do; abcf\ping on his way to put the gate
back in its place, with a silent promise of a
nail or two, in duc time.

“Ugh! well—this is something like com-
fort!’" he exclaimed, toesing off Eia overcoat,
ruhbing his cold hands, and settling into a
stuffed rocking-chair before the briskly burn-
ing fire-loge. “Emily,” he began. But a
strong soh from Emily interrupted him.

“What ails you, Emily? Are you sick ?”
he exclaimed, starting up nervously.

“Qnly sick of my life!” she replied, with-
out turning. “I cannot bear all this inso-
lence !

“Come here, Emily,” eaid he, sadly but tep-
derly dropping again into his chair. She came
and seated herself upon the arm of the chair,
and hid her face on his broad shoulder.

“Who hns been pemcuting you to-day,
again, my poor girl 7

“Rocksy ! ” ’
“Only Rocksy?” said he, with a emile of
relief. “'Tis a little matter, then ! Pack her

off! What had she to say "

i 8he didn’t come up to arrange my room
this morning, as I have always told her to do.
And when | called her up, and said a thing or
two that she richly deserved, she said that she
“never had made up ladies’ own beds for them
before she came here, and she had pretty much
made up her mind she wouldn’t do it much
longer any how !’ But the worst of it was”
she trembled with anger, © that Mrs. Ray has
been tampering with her—prying into all the
secrots of our home; and telling her to stand
up for her rights! And thut vizen of a Mrs.
Brown, too! bidding her not to be trod upon !’
she says. She let it all out in hor anger. It
is intolerable! Oh! husband, they are all
alike, these white girla! Do let me sond for
my dear old black ‘maumer’!”

{f a horoet had flown into the minister’s
face, he could scarcely have started up more
energetically than he did, nearly overturning
his char, with its precious freight.

¢ Emily, Emily! child! You don’t know
what you are taking about! The parish would
be up in arms!”

Emily crushed the flowers of the carpet with
her kid slipper, and answered with spirit—

“ [ married you, hushand, and not your par-
ish! I have never owed it anything, [ am
sure—not even the debt of love. 1 don’t eee
why I shoald sacrifice my hn.lpPineau nnd health
to its prejudices and whims !’

“My wife! are you ready to sacrifice what
our husband values infinitely ahove health,
ppiness, or wealth—nhis 'powm‘ of doing good

to his people? his very place as the pastor of
tlmt.(r»enple, and his station as a minister of
the GGospel 27

He had never hefore spoken @0 to her. She
memrd stanned, and he went on, though more
ently.

“You don't know-all | have seen and heard,
Fmily. T hoped to keep it from you forever.
And if I alone had suffered—if it were a mere
matter of feeling, I ought to bear it, and would
have borne it, in silence. But, Emily—the very
children turn away from me, when I go into
the homes of my parishioners. The women
take upon themselves to counsel and warn me,
instend of heeding or seeking my counsel.
The men hint darkly what will soon he spoken
in daylight, if matters go on thus much longor—
that they are dissatisfied with their minister,
and must turn him loose upon the world!”

Every drop of hlood l:ls,sl gone from Emily’s
face. Her hushand stopped, stooped, and held
her up with his arm, or she would have fallen
to the floor,

He saw that he had spoken rashly and harsh-
Iy ; but it was too late to recall the words. He
carried her to the sofa, laid her upon it, and
hegan nervously to chafe her white hands. In
n gw moments she regained her strength, and
with a wi loss look, started to her feet,

“I koew it! | knew i Why did you take

all hate me! And yon said, ‘nobody conld
help loving me!” Oh, it was eruel, cruel! Oh |
no, no; I am the cruel one, breaking your
heart, and making your life miserable! 1 wish
I was dead, so [ do! 1 hope I shall die!”

“ Emily, Emily!” and the pastor, with a
strong pang, folded ber to his heart. * Tempt
not the Almighty to desolate my home again'?”

She burst into tears. It was well ; she wept
herself weak in his arms, and grew oalmer.
They talked long there in the fading fire-light
and ga:harinﬁ fury of the tempest without, con-
fiding to ench other all that had racked the
hearts of both. The pastor tried to inspire his
young wife with copfidence in her power yet
to win the hearts of her people, and to become
all she would be, as a minister’s wife. She
smiled faintly through the tear-mists, turning
her timid eye to him.

“I'U try ! ”-she whispered, softly.

“It is all you can do, ming! » was his warm
reply. “And now, to change the subject, about
Rocksy! She must go, of course, and we must
get another. 1 :hinEQI know where a better
ono can be found. But Emily, love, will you
hear u little suggestion in the Mrs. Ray line ?”

“If it comes from you, certainly,” said she,
uestling closer to him.

“Will you try to tuke care of your own room,
then ?” said he; “for | know, and knew long

before you spoke to-night, that that has been
one of tie stumbling-stones that go to make up
the mountain of prejudice aﬁuinuh you. Trifles
tell a great deal, sumetimes.

“Yes, I will do it,” said Emily, in the tone
of a resigned martyr: “1 will do anythiig/"

“ There speaks my noble Emily! And you
will sometimes go with me to visit them?”

“Yes, when I am stronger!” she replied,
laying her hand on her heart, and shutting her
eyelids feebly.

her veined temples until a heavy slumber fell
upon them., The hectic had come back to her
cheek; she brenthed quickly and spasmodical-
ly; now and then a daxt of pain pierced the
lacid exprossion of her rose-like face. He

ooked long and sadly upon her, and repeated,
in almost her own wordse—

“Why did I take her from her home?”

And the echoes of the gathering night, and
the shout of the storm-wind answered—

“Why—why*”

CHAP. IV,

People talk of “forming character,” and of
'"ré-{'ormr‘ng character.”” The first is compara-
tively an easy task, when the soul is young,

linble, and cast in po mould of this great
Eu.bel world. It is quite another thing to tear
it, in its full grow:ll\ and strength, from the
mould of Habit, and cast it over anew, to fit
the reformer’s fancy. There are few crucibles
fiery enough to melt the mature spirit to the
likeness of “a little child’s;” and few wills
strong enough to dare the flames of trial un-
flinchingly, until the work is wrought, and the
character, twice refined, glows with the stamp

of stern decision and self-sacrifice.

Emily’s was not one of these. To have fitted
herself to the desires and exactions of her carp-
ing T::iple, would have been to change her

n

very g—to

pature on the channel it had worn from her

early childhood.

Iy, too, and faithfully. But her bodily strength
was failing, and her mental strength had long
been sapped by the enervating influences of an
erroneous education.

Mrs. Stephens, venturing out one sunny day,
not long after this, kindly determined to make
her & morning call. As noone came to answer
her gentle rap, she pushed open the door, and
walked into the parlor. It was empty; but a
door leading from it wasajar; and beyond, she
thought she heard a slight cough. She softly
opencd it, and found herself in Emily's winter
sleepingroom. Emily hersell was sitting on
her trunk, with both arms leaned on the table,
and her head upon them: a bed lay in chaos
before her, the elements strewing chairs, posts,
and floor. She sprang up when she heard a
step.

‘?Oh, ardon me, dear Mrs. Young, [ in-
trude,” said Mrs. Stephens, stepping back ; * [
did not kpow that your room was on this
floor !

“(0h, stay, stay ! exclaimed Emily, throw-
ing both arms around her, and drawing her to
the only cleared chair. “Ishould be ashamed
to ask auﬂbody else into such a looking room ;
but you have a heart kind enough to excuse
and overlook, I know!”

“You look ill, my dear Mrs. Young”

“I am not well, surely,” replied Fﬁnil ;4]
have a little night cough, that isn’t much; but
then this pain in my side, that any little exer-
tion brings on, is go discouragng!
have been trying to make my bud,” said sho,
smilng sadly. * You will think me very fool-
ish, | know, when I tell yon that [ tire myself
out with doing it, every morning, so that [
have to lie down ngain. | had just spread it
open, as you came in; and the business of
turning those feather beds looked so formidable
to me, that |—well, my eyes tell their own
childish weakness! I nover have been used to

it, that is all!” LIS

“You ought not to hring on this pain, my
friend,” mig Mrs. Stephens, seriously. “Why
don’t you call your girl to do it?”

“] will be frank with you, at least” she
said, laying her hand in that-of her friend.
“You know the parishioners have been eriti-
cizing their minister’s ignorant, useleas sort of
a wife: and Mr. Young wanted me to do this,
It is a little thing, | know : but I have not even
the little strength it requires.”
“And you must not do it again,” said her
visiter, looking fixedly in her face. It had
fallen from its roundness, and her eyes were
glassed with something more sparkling than
tears, “ Mre. Young, 1 am older than you, and
you will let me advise you a little. It isat the
peril of your life that you trifle with that warn-
ing little cough!"”
She went nway with a heavy heart. i
“That young, frail, beautiful creature will |
not linger through the yenrs of pain I have
known.? she smd, to berself; ©why, then, |
ghould I pity her?”
h\‘ut nu{ the less freely did her pity flow out
toward her. I
A babe's voice woke once more the echoes of
the minister’s house. It was a cherub, lent to
goften the harshness of all captious henrts, and
pave the path its mother was treading to the
reen turf of the church-yard. Everybody’s
ﬁenrt warmed toward the young mother, and
every one invoked the blessing of life for the
beantiful child, whose elder brothers and sis-
ters had turned so soon from earth.
Far back in my memory, yet fresh as a first
childish recollection often is, is the hour when

me awsy from my home? [ knew they would

1 looked, for the first and last time, wpon the

Her husband laid her on the sofa, and stroked |

She did “try,” as she had promised, sincere- |

You see I |

Emily blushed and hesitated. |
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face of that habe. 1 had been sent to the min-
ister’s house on some errand; and as | lingered
bashfully on the threshold, with an unexpressed
wish at my heart, I was invited into the room
of the sick lady. [T did not then know that she
' was so ill as she really was. She least knew
|it, herself. Her disease had taken the furm of
| a flatterer and deceiver, even v uile it was hur-
rying her with fearfully rapil strides from her
place on earth,
| Her hushand had once, and unly once, given
ber a glimpse of the conviction that was rend-
ing his heart. It was when she bad been con-
fidently luying her plans for the education of
her child, and for its management alter she
should ‘get well.”

“Life and death are in the hands of the
Lord, Emily,” he had replied, in an almost
choked voice; “you may never * get well 17 ¥
| She had looked him in the face, wondering:
{1y; then turning to the erib at her bed-side had
| caught up the pearl of price and promiee that
| lay reposing there. '
“1 can’t”"die, and leave m_‘y hab{l! " ghe had
exclaimed, incredulously. Then she burst into
tears that threatened her safety; and her ten-
der husband had feared to speak from his
heart pgain. Hesaw that she was cheerful,
| hopeful, deluded, and therefore happy; he be-
lieved her fitted to go, and trusted thut God, in
his own good time, would ‘take away the sting
of Death,’ ere ehe wis vailed to face that stern
reality unveiled!

She lay half-proppad by pillows, as I entered
the room, over whose snowy linen her flossy
bands of long rich hair were dropping. TLe
doy was warm, and she had thrown the eca
from her head, and shaken down that weal
of tresses, untouched by disease. Her checks
were marble white, except where a burning-
red round stamp brightened the centre of each.
Her glittering eye turned restlessly on the door,
as it was opened to me by an old mulatto
woman, with ehining teeth and checkered
head-turban, 1t was her “ maumer,” her fos-
ter-mother ; for, at the first disclosure of her
danger, Mr. Young, forgetting everything but
her wishes and necessitics, had sent for her old,
faithful favorite.

“0Oh, how close this room is!” exclaimed
the fevered sufferer, throwing her wasted arms
above her head. *Leave the door open, little
one! Maum Hitty, is the window up?”
| ]t's down top, missis; but it's mighty cool
for the baby.”

“ Then shut it!”’ she commanded, immedi-
{ately. Hitty, I feel strong enongh to comb my
hair, [ believe. A pretty tangle it is in! Bring
me that glass!”

" “1f missis would let me do it out for her?”
asked Hitty.

“No, no : not to-day. I like to feel ns though
[ could do it myself, really. It keeps uﬁv my
courage, you see ; and sometimes I do feel m
spirits sinking a little, when [ am weakest !’

Hitty shook her head as she turned to bring
the toilet-glass. She pmp{ved it in its place
| upon the bed; then lifted her mistress’s light
| form to a sitting posture, and piled the pillows
around her.

Emily drew hérivory comb languidly through
the shining mazes of her hair, glancing often

.

turn back the current of her | at the image that looked her in the face.

| “T really think I look better to-duy, Hitty.”
said she; “I have such a good color, and |
have not the least pain!”

‘ Little missy’s come for to see the buby,
| likely 7 asked Hitty, turning toward me.
| Little missy's predilections for “small hu-
| manities” was no less prominent then, than in
| later years. So she was not slow in giving her
|assent. The darling was soon laid in my small
| eager arms, with a charge to “sit down, and
| be mighty car’ful of it!”
| It was like a waxen doll, if a waxen doll of
| perfect workmanship could have been n trans-
parency for the soul of a sinless cherub. As |
gazed on it in mute, childish delight. it elowly
unclosed two large, heaven-blue eyes, and se-
rencly turned them upon me, with a look such
ns | never saw in the eyes of any other baho.
It did not ery; it did not smile. It looked as
though it had no business with the joys and
| rorrows of this world ; no comussion of life to
fulfil. It only coughed once, sently, as I held
it closer.

“Will it take cold?” I nsked the nuree, in &
loud whisper.

“I'm afeard not, missy,”’ she whispered, sor-
rowfully, and very low, as she bent dovn over
|it. “It’s got the "sumption, too ; it ain’t gwine
| for to live long!"

Thé mother’s quick ear must have caught
| some inkling of these whispered words: for she
| just then dropped her combe, and sunk down,
‘exhausted, on ber pillows.
|« F.nish my hair, Maum Hitty !’ she ceiled,
fantly.

When it wns fastened up, she turned her
face to the wall, and buried it in her pillow.

I was looking on the little bud of immortn.lit]y
that I clasped, with a vague, mysterious feel-
ling. It would have been dread, if anything so
pure and beautiful could have been dreadful.

“To die? This bahy to die?” I thought;
| and then eame the question:
| *“Will it ever remember anything of its little
| life?

But there was n memory in those eyes,
| young as they were, that promised to live
| through eternity!

“ Give me my baby!” said the mother; and
it was taken from my srms. [ never saw it
| again, nor her.
|  Why do [ linger in the story? They sleep

together in the * field of God™—the alf-un-
| folded bloseom and the bud. The babe lies on
| its mother's breast. She was spared the death-
pang of leaving that—to forget her!

Never was pastor's wife followed to her rest
by more sincere mourners than the wron
[ Emily. How many of that crowd turned amde

to weep for the injustice that time could never
| repair | Her memory, from that hour. became
|a sacred thing. Her faults were all buried in
[her enrly grave, “The Georgian Rose” is to
this day the flower-name that keeps fresh in
the hearts of her parishioners the memory of
“Our Minister’s Second Wife.”

— ———

Bakrp Haxms.—Most persons boil hams. They
are much better baked, if baked right. Sonk
for an hour in clean water, and wipe dry, and
then spread it all over with thin batter, and lay
it ina deep dish, with sticks under, to keep it
ont of the gravy., When fully done, take‘ off the
skin, and batter grusted upon rl!c tlesh 'mlle‘T and
set it nway to cool. You will find it very delicious,
| but too rich for dyspeptice. 8o says one of our
agrioultural exchanges.

Murngn By Suaves —Mr. James E. Houston,
of Melntosh county, (icnrgia. wns murdered in
June last by some of his negroes on an Island
which he visited. It was believed that he was
drowned, but the discovery of the murder hes

just taken place.




